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As Daily Aded in 
— Colon any Country. — 


: To be Continned every Friday. 
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Levy, a Recruiting Sanat Venture, a Merchant. f Double, a Time-ferver. 

—. Gamefter. | Talley, a yk. ly a Poet. ~ | 
Bite, a Sbarper. | | Querpo,a Quack. i: | @ Mariner. 

Prim, a Bean.  ¢ Trick, ‘ ° > 4 Harlem,2 News-writer. 

Blunt, a. Plain- Dealer. | Grim, an Afrologer. Guzzle, a Hard Drinker. 


Whim, @ ProjeGor. Bohee, the Cojfee-man. 


Note, That we fhall change our Scene from Place to Place, and vary our 
Charatters as Occafion fhall require. | 


Froth, a Punfler. 
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_—_— -— " -~ 


ii 


Ibe SCENE continu‘d. Harlem, Blunt, Querpo, and Log fitting at a Table. 





my Opinion, when 


Harlem. YT is no great Wonder, in» 
Hypo- ' 
crife is grown as Epidemi- ' 


ulas the Scurwey, that a Sinner fhould } 


wear the Face of a Saint, or a Weaver, 
by the motion of the Spirit be faddenly 


Converted from the Loom to the Pulpit. | 


| Barking Carwibble of a Zealot, when he 

is turn’d Shepherd, does to mufter up 2 
Blunt. That’s anfwer’d in the Old 
‘Proverb, One Fool makes many. Befides, 
they are generally fo Cunning as not. 
to pretend a Call till they are fure of 





But it is a Wonder to me how fuch a 





a Congregation. 
— L Quer po. 
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Ouerpo. Vil Swear *tis a Comical 
way of thifting off Rags and Lice, and 
defcending from a Rotten Old Garret 
to the Government of a Conventicle, 
inftead of afcending from the Unziverfity 
into the Pulpit. Ht fuch fort of Fel. 
lows fhall pretend a Call into Spiritual 
Authority over a Chriftian Congregation, 
the Lord have Mercy upon fuch Igno- 
rant Wretches who Blunder Headlong 
after fuch Blind Guides. 

Log. What a Fufs you Frefs-Water 
Chriflians make about Religion. .I have 
been Aboard among a Hundred Hands, 
all Honeft Fellows too, but if it would 
have fav’d us from Sinking to the bot- 
tom, I am fure we could not have 
mufter’d up the Ten Commandments a- 


mong us all; yet we Liv’d as Peace-. 


ably and Quietly as if ‘tho °Bowtfmeay 
had Whittl’d us up to Prayers Twice or 
Thrice in a Day. * 
Harlem. I hope you were not fuch 
Heathens. as to forget your Duty, tho’ 





you were not|Whiitl'd to.it. What, did 


you never Pray? . 

Log. Yes; yes, very 
times in a Storm, but then *twas mix’d 
with fo much Curfing and Swearang, 
that while one half were Praying to 
God, the other were Serving the De- 
vil; yet thofe that were moft Wick- 
ed always did moft Work; for, in 


fhort, if they had not, I know not 


where we might have been for all our. 


Snivling. 

Blunt. I find by your Prophane Talk 
you were Born of Wappin Parents ; 
Chriften’d, 1 believe, in Punch ; Nurs’d 


up at a Cabbin Door; and went to | 
School between Decks. I _ all Ma- | 


viners don’t fet as light by Religion as 
you feem to do? 


Querpo. I fuppofe Mr. Log’s Religion, 


heartily fome-: 


and the only Bleffing he defires. w 
| at Sea, 18 a Frelievens Veiaaa 1 ihe 
Log, What do you Land. Lubbers 
make fuch a Busfle about Godline/s foy 
if there was not Gain at the bottom of 
it? Do ye not make Intere? your Hy 
ven, and Steer your Confcienees accord. 
ingly ? What is it that your Pilots 
Squabble for, when they are all at An. 
chor in fo fafe a Harbour, if it was not 
about who fhould have the beft Birth > 
If the Paznted Stern would give but way 
to the Ru/fy Colter, the one would nevey 
fall foul upon the other to tear down 
her Gilding and Carving, but that fhe 
hates to fee another as Fine as a Pringe’s 
Yatch, and her felf as Black -and as 
‘Homely as if fhe was the Devil’s Ferry. 
Boat. 
Blunt. 1 like your Allegory well e. 
/Nough: ‘Bat I find you Mariners haye 


‘| as Wild-a Notion of Religion, as it you 


thought it of no other ufe than to be 
made a Stalking. Horfe to your World); 
Afairs ; and that it might be either 
| PraGic’d, or Neglected, according as 
-the Ufe, or Omiflion of »your Dat; 
fhould beft agree with your Temporal 
Oceafions. 

Log. Why, does not every Body de 
fo? May Sale Water be my Poifon, the 
next tune I drink it, if ever I dealt 
with.any Man.ina-my.Life, but I_al- 
ways foundihe could lay afide Religion 
to make way for-his Interef#, tho’ you 
fhould never catch him in his Shop 
without a Geneva Bible in his Hand ; 
- and do you think us Seamex {uch Fools 
} that we can learn nothing from the 
| Policy of you Landmen? 

Querpo. Then,I find, you think it a 
| very Notable piece of Cunning to bea: 
| Wicked as the reft of the World, pro- 





Log 





vided, like them, you can but make‘ | 
like that of the Times, is to get Money, | Profitable. 
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Log. Blood and Gunpowder, what 
would you have one do?——=— Ita 
Man will not be as great a Hypocrite 
as thofe he Deals with, he is fure to be 
Cheated ; and if he be, he will be able 
to make but Trick and Tye, juit a 
faving Lay ot it. He muft be a grea- 
ter Hypocrite if he means to Thrive 
ia this World, and then, perhaps, 
he may gain an Oportunity of Co- 
zening them as they would him, if 
he could not out Wit ‘em at their own 
Weapon. | 

Harlem. Vl Swear, Mr. Log, I did 
not think you had been fuch a Man. 
You Talk as extravagantly as if you 
were over a Bowl of Panc inftead ofa 
Dith of Coffee. 

Blunt. I confefs there are too many 
that thape their Primitive Tunicks, and 
{crew their Sandtify'd Countenances up to 
a Religious Formality, who are as fharp 
in their Dealings as a Newgate Solzcitor, 
or an Amfferdam Few : But that is no 
Rule, or Licenfe,. Mr. Log, for a Man 
to play the Hypocrite with. Heaven, in 
order to out-wit them by the fame 
Art of Diftmulation. 

Log. The Devil’s- Broker Preach’d the 
fame Doctrine to my Lord Shaft/ury 
before he bit him of his Beaver Skins. 
Tho'e Honeft Men that hold your Prin- 
cip'es, are the very Fools that the 
Sandify'd Knaves we Talk of, feek to 
make their Markets of. They defire 
all People may be Juft but them- 
felves, fo that they may Cheat others 
without the danger of being Cheated. 

Querpo. 1 fancy, Mr. Log, you are 
apt to think they deal by Honefy as 
they do by Moderation ; cry it up as 
a wondertul Vertuz, but never ule a 


Jot of it. 
Harlem. Y hope Mr. Zog’s a Man of 


| 
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of any, but fuch who, by Experience, he 
knows to be Defigning Pharifees. 

Log. I don't. pretend to underftand 
your hard Words: A Fharifee may be 
aWitch, ora Gipfie, tor ought I know. 
ae But you may be fure I have 
not Traded between Loudon, in Ex- 
yope, and Boffon, in America, above 
thefe Thirty Years, without acquaint- 
ing my felf a little with the Sazuts of 
Both Englands. 

Blunt. Then, Pl warrant. you have 
been. long. enough Converfant with 
‘em to think your felf as Good a 
Fypocrite as the beft of ’em. 

Log. To be plain with you, Old 
Fricnd, as Wicked as we are on Ship- 
board , when I’m on Shore, I can 
Lodge at a Saint’s Honfe, Handle my 
Hat at a long Grace, Pray with him 
In the Parlour next the- Street twice. 
a Day; lay my Hard upon my 
Breaft, and profefs abundance of Re- 
digion after Dinner, yet Kifs his Wife 
as foon as his Back’s turn’d, without 
treuble to my Confcience. 

Querpo: Fye_upon you, Mr. Log, 
| that’s a Degree beyond Aypocrijie, and 
. amounts to downright Treachery. 
Harlem. I hope you never found 
| them fo Wicked as to ferve you fo ; 
,and: without a Provocation: of the 
dike. Nature, how could you be fo 
Barbarous ? | 

Log. I thank my Stars, they were 
never even with me in that particu- 
lar; but it is becaufe I have an In- 
fallible Receipt againft the Horn- 
Plague, which my own Mother, God 
reft her Soul, bid me befusre to re- 
member as long as I usd the Seas, 
for fhe often told me there was but 
one way to prevent that Evil. 

_ Blunt. Pray, what Excellent <Ad- 
vice. could this be that could guard 





more Charity chan to Judge fo hardly t| 
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your Brows againft fo Epidemical a Mis- 
fortune ° 

Log. I told you there is but one way for 
a Seaman, and that is not to Marry. I thought 
you Land Wife-Acres, that Brag fo much of 
Schools and Verfities, might have had the Wit 
to have guefs’d that without being told it, 

‘Querpo. We were indeed a little dull of 
Apprehenfion, or elfe we might have under- 
ftood you without afking the Queftion. 

Harlem. Mr. Log muft confider the Smoky 
Air of tis Town, efpecially that of a Coffee- 
Houfe, Muddies our Brains, and makes our 
Senfes Cloudy ; we in London want the Pleafure 
of fuch frefh Breezes to clear our Underftandings 
as he has had the Advantage of. 

Log. You may boaft as you pleafe of your 
Land-Education, and your TZerra-Firma Col- 
ledges; but I fay for the Honour of the ‘ea, 
that we have better Breeding, and more Honefly 
on Board of Ship, than ever I could yet tind 
amongft any of you. As for Religion, I confels, 
we don’t much trouble our Heads about it, we 
leave that to you Land-Lubbers as a Cloak for 
your Knavery ; we Seamen are all fo upright in 
our Dealings, that we have no occafion for It. 

Blunt. You mean you are fuch Sordid Hea- 
zhens that you have no regard to it, but live, 
like fo many Hogs, grunting over your Pea/fe, 
as if you were Created for no other End but to 
ferve your felves and your Owners. 

Log. If I had you but on Board, and could 
but hear you fay as much, Id make you know 
what it was to {peak Petit Treafon within the 
Fortify’d Walls of my little Wooden Dominions, 

uerpo. A Mariner, Vil allow, is a very 
Honourable Profeflion. But, however, Mr. tog 
it muft not be put in Competition with Phyfick, 
Law, or any of thofe Noble Sciences. 

Log. No; then Pil be bound to knock my 
Ship o’the Head, buy a Founder’d Jade as Poor 
and as Lame as a Giavefend Hackney, Mount 
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my felf upon his gall’d Back, and Seil Two- 





Penny Packets for a Livelihood: Pray 
behold your Lady-look’d Lawyer Wrangling 
for his Client, with his Noddle full of Cafes, 
his Tongue tipp’d with hard Words, and his 
Hands full of Wriings. The Phy/cian feeling 
the Pulfe of his Sick Patient wati. one Hand, 
‘and holding up the Head of his Ebony-Cane to 


his Nofe with the other, 2nd compare either of 


thefe to a Sea-Commander, with his Hat and 
Feather Cock’d, Brandifhing his drawn Cutlace 


upon the Quarter-Deck, giving the Word of 
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| Court, in Graee-Church-Street ; 
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Command in the height of an Engs 
amidft a Shower of Bullets, and a Cloud 
Gunpowder, aad then tell me, without Flatie. 
ry, which of the three is the Braveft Fellow iy 
his Station. 


ADVERTISEMENTS 


Lately Pablifh'd 


T HE Spanifh Libertines : Or, the Lives of Fu. 

na, the Country Jilt; Celeffina, the Bawd of 
Madrid; and Effevanillo Gonzales,the moft Arch and 
Comical of all Scoundrels. TO which is added 4 
Play, call’d, An Evenings Adventures. All Four 
Written by Emine:t Spanifo Authors, and now firft 
made Englifp by Captain John Stevens, 

3 ae y F = a near Fw hyn : and 
. How, at the Seven-Stars , in Talbot-Court. ; 
a A ray gt of , #5 Mn 
ory Cards, reprefenting in Lively Fj 
v on Curious opper Plates, the moft Klement 
Battles, Sieges, Skirmifhes, Sea-Fights, &e  Aify 

the Effigies of the Chief Confe 

the Life : Together with variety of Hierorlyphicks 
drawn from the prefenc Confitution of France and 
its Monarch. The whole contriv’d not only to Dj. 
vert the Ingenious, but to hand down to Pofter} 
the Stupendious Victories obtain’d by the Arms 
of Her Majeffy and Her Allies, under His Graee 
John Duke and Prince of Marlborough. Price 1;. 
Sold by 7. How, at the Seven-Stars, in Talbot. 
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rip to Spain: Or, a true cripti 
Comical Humours, ’ Ridiculous eae S 
Foolifh Laws of that Lazy Improvident People, the 
Spaniards, Ina Leter to a Perfon of Quality from 
an Officer in the Royal Nevy. Price 6d. 
HE Reformer. Expofing the Vices of theAge 
in feveral Characters, viz. 1. The Vitious 
Courtier. z. The Debauch’d Parfon. 3. The 
Factious Hypocrite. 4, The Precife Quaker, 
5- The Covetous Miler, 6. The Prodigal Son, 


7- The City Letcher. 8. The Infatiate Wife, | 


9. The Amorous Maid. ro. The Beau Ap- 
prentice. 11, The City Mob, 422. The Coun- 
try Squire. 13. A Jacobite. To which is 
added, The Rambling Rakes: Gr, London Li- 
bertines, Defcovering many Mad Frolicks, com- 
mitted by the Debauchees of the Town, Toge- 
ther with Three isights Adventure. Contain- 
ing, feveral Amazing and Diverting Accidental 
Intrigues. Alfo a Step to the Bath: With an 
Account ef the Comical Paflages on the Road. 
And a Character of the Place. The Second Edi- 
tion. Price1s. Both Sold by 7. How, at the 7. 
Stars in Talbot-Court in Grace-Chureb-Street. 
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London Printed, and Sold by moft Bookfellers, 1707. 
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